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below his house, in a spot sheltered by dwarfed trees.
In this garden he grew such flowers as were suitable
for church decoration, and were named in honour of
the Virgin Mary or the saints, such as columbine,lilies,
Barnaby's thistle, Timothy grass, the cowslip (St.
Peter's flower), Lady's smock, etc.
Mr. Hawker's kindness to animals was a con-
spicuous feature in his character. The birds of Mor-
wenstow became quite tame, and fluttered round him
for food. cUbi aves,' he said, sibi angeli.' To the
north side of the church, above the vicarage, is a
small grove of trees, oaks and sycamores. There were
nests in them of magpies; Mr. Hawker thought that
they were those of jackdaws, but these birds do not
build nests among branches. He was very anxious to
get rooks to inhabit this grove; to obtain them he
went to his chancel, and, kneeling before the altar,
besought God to give him a rookery where he wanted.
Having made his prayer, full of faith, he had a ladder
put to the trees, and he carefully removed the nests
to a chimney of his house which was rarely used.
* Jackdaws,' said he, CI make you a promise: if you
will give up these trees to rooks, you shall have the
chimney of my blue room in sacula s^sculorum.9
The jackdaws took him at his word, and filled the
chimney with their piles of sticks which serve as
nests. Somehow rooks were persuaded to settle
among the tree-tops of his grove, and there the colony
exists to the present day.
Some years ago, when Dr. Phillpotts was Bishop of
Exeter, a visit of the bishop of Morwenstow had beeh
planned and decided upon. Mrs. Hawker insisted on
having the blue room fitted up for his lordship. A
fire would have to be lighted in the grate: the ehiinney
would smoke unless cleared of nests.
Mr. Hawker stood by whilst Mrs. Hawker and the
maid prepared the blue room. He would not have
the jackdaws disturbed; he had given them his

